FIRE BELOW

Then he told us that his name was Ramon
and that he was a smith by trade, with a forge
in a village called Gola, some three miles off:
" and there/' said he, " you will find me if
ever you stand in need, for from now I am at
your service by day as by night/'
We thanked him and bade him tell no one
that we had met, and, with that, we shook hands
and parted, full of goodwill, for honesty sat
in his eyes and a child could have seen that he
meant every word that he said.
We had now two hours before we must
make ourselves scarce, and since, by the map,
we were twenty-six miles from Vigil, we started
along the road as hard as we could.
It was light ere we came to Vardar, and this
made us think it was foolish to show ourselves
in a village which might be awake, while to
use a level-crossing whose keeper was about his
business was to court the observation we wished
to avoid. We, therefore, took to the fields
and were lucky to attract no attention but
that of a little girl who was herding some cows.
We had passed beyond Vardar and had come
to the railway line when the murmur of an
oncoming train suggested a means of progress
of which we had never thought.
On all sides the world was stirring and in
less than an hour now% the round of village
aBd country would have begun, and though,
had we kept to by-roads, I am sure that we
should have been safe, the importance of
concealing our presence from those it might
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